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ITahTHLl quiro into tho reason
why this great Now England system, with its
thousands of miles of track sprend liko h net.
work of steel over tho great wheat fields of
tho Southwest, manages to command such
loyal and devoted sorvico from that magnifi.
cent body of mon who compose its army of
servitors. The soerct is not hard to find to
ono who will minglo with its employoos.
Ho soon learns that these, from brake-jaa- n

up to tho Superintendent and
including tho clerks of tho chief offi-

cials aro treated liko men and re-

quired to show themselves worthy of
such trcatmont by displaying tho samo
spirit towards tho patrons of tho road. 'Will
paid, well provided, treated with gentle-manl- y

consideration, they huvo dovuloped
iiu esprit do corps which of itsolf tends to
eliminate unworthy elements and has pro.
ducod a body of subordinate officials une-
qualled by any which has chanced to fall
under my observation. I havo mado such
things a study, and thoro is hardly n road in
tho United States upon which I have not had
abundant opportunity for purstiing such

Good wupes, convenient runs,
neat lodging-house- s, huspitals for the sick
nud consideration for tho disabled, with
rigid discipline and courteous example aro at
tho bottom of this notable result. CourtcBy
and faithfulness is the rule of tho road, and
bhould bo engraved on its corporato Bcal. A
bulldozing conductor, nn insolent brakeman
or a sullen enginoor I never yet saw upon tho
track. It is characterized by tho anxious
carefulness of tho Boston business man, who
will stop in tho busiest hour of tho day to
mark out tho strango wayfarer's course along
hor crooked strocts, modified and broadened
by tho hoartiuess and insouciance of tho great
West. It is said to be grasping aud relentless
in tho assertion of power, keen to tako advan-
tage of opportunity and a firm believer in tho
underlying dogma of tho railway monopolist,
that tho tariff rates should bo governod by
consideration of how much tho shipper's busi-
ness will stand ; but these aro common in-
firmities, while its virtues aro rare enough to
iloBervo grateful remembrance from thoso
whoso comfort they havo enhanced. I did
not mean to writo this, but somehow the time
and place whero I heard it havo bocomo an
ossontial part of the curious talo I set out to
relato.

Wo were spoeding eastward, as I said,
across tho plains. We had watched tho sun
drop down behind the mountains, lighting
with hiR farewell glow tho snowy crests long
nftor tho plains woro covered with gray
shadows. Then tho stars camo ont, and tho
feeling of isolation which tho dull, unbroken
distance and tho great unclouded vault
closing evenly down on every sido pro-
duces crept ovor us aud wo drew away
from the windows to escape- its curious irk.
eomoness. It was Christmas Evo. and a littlo
company, strangers to each other a few
hours boforo. but drawn togother by that
very sense of isolation which tho desert
brings, gathored in tho smoking saloon.
With the freedom which characterizes tho
trreat West"we were soon acquainted, and
tho conversation naturally turned upon tho
season and tho personal experience of tho va-

rious individuals connocted with the Christ,
was timo. There wore representatives of al.
most every part of tho country, togother with
somo whoso memories held quaint pictures of
the season of good will in other lauds. They
Wero tales of homos and friends aud quaint
adventure. Thoro wero fow silences, for each
one's story seomed to awakon an echo in
overy othor mind, and that ono who chanced
first to begin went on with a now opisodo of
the Universal epic.

I must confess that tho r.torics wero not
many of thorn of tho charactor of thoso which
have become known in our litcraturo as
" Christmas Stories." I do not remember
now that thero wore any acts of notablo

recounted, but thero woro many
quaint incidents and some serious adven-
tures. Curiously enough thero was no boast,
ing. One told how he had gono a long way,
When an awkward lad, to carry a Christinas
prosont to his boy loto. Sho wasthodangh.
tor of rioh parents, and his heart beat furi-
ously ot tho thought of his presumption, but
ho trudged on only to find tho windows of hor
father's house all aglow and a gay company
gathored within. When he mustered courage
to ring tho bell and asK for her ho vas bid-do- n

to wait in tho hall, whore sho camo to
him in tho dazzling radiance of her party
attire, and, when ho stated his errand, stood
cmiling upon him. a very angol as ho thought,
while ho sought in every pocket for tho gift
which was tho result of inontliB of l.

It was gone. He had lost it on tho way, but
daro not confess tho fact. After vain search-
ing he looked at her in blank despair, only to
see that sho divined his misfortune and pitied
his dibtrcss.

".Nevor mind," sho said, putting her littlo
cloved hand on his rough blcevo and glanc-
ing quickly towards the closed door, " novcr
wind, some other tiuio will do."

Sho was leaning towards him; her rosy
lips were in easy reach: ho thought thuro
was no timo liko tho present, and kissed
thorn twico beforo they could bo withdrawn.
His audacity had its reward, and when ho
drew from his pocket tho likeness of a beau.
tiful woman and passed it around with tho
simple woids, " My, wife, gentlemen," nono
of us wondered that Ohribtmas Evo brought
back to him tho memory of the gift ho lost
nud tho treasuro ho found that night.
', One of tho party had beon lost in n storm

an Australian blizzard on a Christmas
Evo, and blinded with tho wind and numb
with cold had staggorod on, thinking ho
heard tho bells of his English home pealing
tho Christmas chimes, to find himself when
the morning camo in a Bheopfold, saved by
tho warmth of the innocont creatures who had
crowded about him to shelter themsolvcs.

Thoro woro some curious stories of tho
supernatural, but tho ono that impressed me
most was told by a quiet, commonplace
looking man who had boon up to that timo
0 silent listener. It was getting late, and tho
porter had more than ouco intimated that tho
rules of tho Pullman Car Company required
him to put out tho light in tho saloon, and
finding it impossible to offoct our dislodg.
ment, Jiad relapsed into a contonted auditor.
His oyos wore still distended at tho ghostly
narrativo wo had just heard, when tho gcntlo-na- n

I havo alluded to said in a tone of pos-
itive convictions
... ' ; oil. gentlemen, you may say what you
liko, but I, for ono, firmly bolievo that on
Ulirmmas Evo wo poor mortals aro allowed to
come noaror to tho Inrluito than on any other
timo."

"Bless God!" said tho porter, "I don'twant to coma no nearer. I'senigh enuff,
' Woll," said tho Gentleman whoso remark

followed i.t had subsided, "it may surprisoyou to havo toe say so, but I am satisfied thatall theso stories and tradition of supernat-
ural ooourronoos on that one night oftho year aro not altogether withoutfoundation. I am not particularly re-
ligious, though I always wish I weroabout Christmas timo, and do not think I am
iucliued to bo superstitious. I havo no skillin story-tc- l ing, but if you will allow mo to
relato a littlo incident, I tliink you will con.
less that I am not exactly without reason forthe belief that I havo expressed."

Thero was nuuiorsal murmur of assent.
Cigars wero relighted, and every ono settled
himRelf to hear tho htnuigor's narrative.

"'Vote God," said the porter, who was
peering in ovir tho heads of those who wit
about tho door, "I'm gulno ter git awav
from heah. I don't want ter heah enny mo'
ghos' stories dis Chris'mus, no how."

We laughod again us ho darted along tho
passage towards the front of tho car. As I
was seated on the bido next to this passago I
soon heard him stealing back, and before tho
narrator was woll startod in his story I caught
sight of tho dusky faco poering cautiously inat tho door.

' ' In tho winter of 1862," tho gentleman bo-ga-

" I was ono of tho lino officers of a vol-
unteer regimont in tho Army of tho Cumber-lan- d.

Tho army was lying about Nashville,
lenn., with Bragg bomo thirty miles away at
Murfreesboro. About tho 20th of that month
our outposts had been pushed forward on tho
road to JIurfroesboro, tho right aud loft a lit-
tlo refused aud our rear protocted by tho
Cumberland lliver. It was pretty generally
understood that thero would bo a fight or a
foot-rac- o in tho neighborhood of Tullahoma,
where tho Confederates hold a strong posi-tio-

which was supposed to bo well fortified,
as, indeed, it would have been had Gen.
Bragg learned tho lesson ho was taught soon
after a littlo earlier. Wo wero abotit in tho
coutro, and those of us who had gotten ocr
tho idea that warfaro Mas n holi-da- y

business, as most of ub had,
for our division Mas ou tho left at Pcrry-vill- o

and Mas roughly handled thoro, Mere
beginning to forecast our part in tho coming
conflict with something liko trepidation. On
that day I Mas unexpectedly called upon to
act aB Assistont Adjutnnt-Goner- ou tho Muff
of tho Colouol commanding the brigade, nud
tho next day wo received orders to bo ready
to march without baggngo, except two tent's
for tho brigado headquarters. Whero wo
Mere to go wo had no idea that is tho troops
had not tho Colonol commanding and his
A. A.'G. being tho only ones intrusted with
that knowledge. In the early morning wo
passed through tho silent camp to tho sleep-in- g

city, crossed tho rior and by sunrise had
mado n good half-day-

's march to tho south-
eastward. Tho Colonel was proud of tho
locomotivo power of his men and uover
missed an opportunity to display it. It had
buowed ull tho morning, aud what with tlio
cold and tho snow aud tho uncertainty in

to their destination, tho soldiers woro
in that most unpleasant of all conditions of
mind, a mixturo of apprehension and dis-
comfort.

" ' Whero wero wo going ?' was tho univer-
sal "query. Of conrso, I pleaded ignorance
Tho Colonol refusod to give information, and
nobody olso know.

" Ah. M'o bore steadily to the northward
opinions varied as to M'hother wo wero sont in
pursuit of Morgan, who was threatening our
communication, or wero to turn tho right
flank of tho enemy. After a littlo tho routo
became rough and our course changed to dif-
ferent points of the compass so often that tho
speculation upon the bubject at length ceased.
'Iho enemy seomed to havo been in a like
quandary respecting our movements, whioh
wo suppose was oxactly what our command-
ing General desired.

On tho afternoon of tho 23d, after ono of
tho pleasantcst marches a body of troops
ever made, though tho weather was cold oud
m-- had to wado streams where tho ico had to
bo broken, wo reachod our first halting-plac- e

tho banks of a littlo stroam known as Bed-soo- 's

Creek. I was to learn years afterwards
the romanco whioh gavo it that designation.
That day tho weather had moderated, the
light fall of snow had disappeared and tho
24th dawned, as balmy and beautiful a day as
0 Southern winter sun over shone upon.
Our orders wero to remain hero until tho
afternoon of Christmas. Wo wore campod in
a splendid position, for tho Colonol, though
ho bad been in the sorvico but six months,
was a born soldier, and if somewhat reckless
in undertaking difficulty was alort and watch-
ful as a lynx.

"Of course, marching in light order, our
rations wero not t, nor our hill
of faro as varied as it might havo been. Tho
old fields about tho bivouac wero full of
game, rabbits and quail. The men used
uvery devieo to catch tho former whenever
thoy could bo btarted within tho guard lines,
but not with much success. The near ap-
proach of Christmas awakened a relish for
luxuries as well as softened tho hearts of
thoso in authority. On tho suggestion of tho
Quartermaster, it was decided by tho Colonel
to give tho boys a rabbit hunt.'' I am something of a Bportsman, but I
must confess that anything liko that hunt I
havo never seen beforo or siuco. Tho rcgi-mou- ts

wero marched out to regular positions
selected by tho commander and marked by
tho guides on the bides of various old Holds
whero the sedge-gras- s grew waist high. These
wero intersectod by small streams over which
tho alders grow donso and dark. Hero thoy
stacked arms. Tho wood and roads Mero
picketed and a guard M'as set over the guns.
The field officers remained mounted, and ono
in each regiment was required to remain with
tho arms. Then each man was directed to
cut a good stout club, and thus equipped re-

turned to the ranks. Thus far ull M'as mys-
tery to the men. When tho companies woro
reformed each regiment formed a hollow
square in single file so as to incloso as much
spaco as possible. Then he ordor ' Inward
faco 1' M'as given, and tho four sides began to
closo in upon the centre. Ono universal
shout of laughter went up from tho mon as
they comprehended tho character of tho
movement. Then ovory ono addressed him-se- lf

to the snort. It seomed as if overy squaro
yard of sedge grass hid a rabbit, and as tho
lines closed in on each other tho medley of
staring eyes, flapping cars, cotton tails and
sticks and stones thrown 'by tho men was lu-

dicrous. When ono field was exhausted tho
same tactics M'as pursued with another. Tho
sport mos boisterous und exciting. Every-
body joined in it except thoso (totalled to
keep watch, and when we marched back to
our bivouac laden with rabbits, persimmons
and mistletoo I never saw a more jubilant
and rollicking sot of men. Booths of ever-
green and mistletoo wero made, tho gamo
cooked and eaten, we took our Christmas din-
ner in advance for the soldier novcr gives
credit to for what may bo enjoyed

The jollification lasted well into the
night and in ono of tho brigade headquarter
tents a jug of peach brandy and a can of
honey which some ono had been shrewd
enough to purohase at a farm-houb- o we had
passed tho day before, enabled us to drink
the health of absent loved ones in really

tipple."
A loud smack interrupted tho speaker at

this point, and looking towards tho door of
the saloon all wero convulsed at the curious
contortions of tho porter, who was going
through tho manual of tasting ond swallow-
ing in a way to bhow that peach-and-hon-

was no stranger to his gustatory organs.
" La. Jlarse Capting," ho said, with a mill,

tary saluto. " nebber 'spected to heah 'bout
dem tiroes out hear on dis railroad. Thought
1 knowod ycr face tho,' ot tho berry fust."

"What's that? Woro you there too,
John?" askod the brown-bearde- d man in
pleased surpriso i for after all, old comrad.
ship takes small account of color.

,fYa, not adzackly dar, but I warz thar.
abouts," said tho porter, showing his teoth.

"Whero?"" Wal, sir, I war jest obcr do odder side ob
dat big swamp wid a crowd ob Mars John
Morg'iu's raidurs, sab. An' when you was
got ter currin" on so, day jes' 'lowed dat wor
do berry time ter go in un' stampedode whole
lot. Hoy wasn't enuff on 'em, yer sco, ter
flto. But dey tuk an' sent out some scouts
dat crop up clus on' spy out do Ian', ycr kno .

an' 'foro God dey cum back, dey did, an' said
dem damn Yankees wan't drunk at all, but
war jest lettiu' on ter git our folks ter pitch
in, don't ycr kno'? Dey said dey had dcr
gyards all out an' war jes' cold sober sluging
Ohris'mas hymns an' psalm tchuncscz if tber
wax a bis mcetin' gwinu ou thar. bo our folia

--de Confederates, yer kno' dey thont hit
war best ter git up and sit outer dar an' let
Mario Morttln kno' all 'bout it, yor kno'. But
I wasn't ablo ter mar oh myiolf dot night.
Leastwaysl Rot lost in dat dar swamp, on'
nox' mornm1 blundered iutor do camp an'
got tuk pris'uer. I did. So I 'eluded ter
change sides, au' been wukkin' fer myself
ebbor Blnco. Dat was do sort ob Ohris'nms
fer mo. Marso Cnp'n sho'lv mos."

"But I lRcr hoard of that beforo," said
tho Captain in surpriso." 'Spect not," said tho porter with a shrug.

Hit all so, do', nn' I went bnek to Nashillo
with you uns, nn' slaved dnr till mos' do
s'render, an' den come Notf."

"Why didn't you tell us npont those robs?"
'"Wnl, yo bee, In do fits' place nnhoilv ux

mo, an' in no tics' place, I bion rouu' ilrso
camps long liulf to know dat do best ting a
nigger do on either siilo tut, t'jes keep hii
mouf shut jez ez much cz ho could. Dot's do
Mav I did."

The porter's philosophy was greeted with n
round of approving laughter, after which the
Captain, as I sholl call him hereafter, who
had gained confidence by this interruption
and confirmation of hiuarrotive, continued:" Well, gentlemen, I Mipposn you think I
am a good while coining to tho point of my
story, but I will not detain you much longer.
It happened that there was in our regiment,
tho Indiana, a l.ioutumnt m ho for no spe-
cial reason Mas a kind of butt for the sport of
all tho lino officers. His name Mas Bridges
a provocation to ridicule in itself. Ho was n
good fellow iu his way, but his way Mas not a
popular ono. Ho was notfarfrom forty years
of ago, rather below the medium height, with
a squeaky oico and fussy nianuor not a bit
of dignity nor power of command in him.
Ho was quito woll educated, however, and
Mas a successful man of business iu tho littlo
town whero he lhed. Ho had married a
young Mifojust beforo tho regiment loft for
tho field, aud I think the inclination
to talk about her wos tho chief reason of our
combining to make fun of him. Ho knew
ho was being laughed at, but kept on doing
his duty fairly M'oll very woll, I should say,
under tho circumstances. Ho was no coward,
but his young Mifo mado him wihh to lio,
and caused him to bo moro carot'ul of his
health and safety, I think, than ho otherwise

'would havo been. Ho had taken a sort of
fancy to me, thinking, perhaps, that I did
not take part iu the gcuorul mirth at his ex.
penso. I am afraid ho Mas mistaken. Be-
sides that, tho Second Lieutenant of his com-
pany was a great friend of miun, nud I Mas
anxious to see a bar on his shoulder-straps- .

I should say that I M'as probably tho only
man in tho command who was familiar with
tho appearance and location of the littlo Ken-
tucky town which Mas our real destination.
It M'as hoped that wo would reach it about
daylight of tho 2Cth and defeat or perhaps
capture o foreo of tho enemy supposed to
bo stutioncd thero. Tho Colonel wus ambi-
tious, and would spare no effort.

" After our littlo carousal which was not
extensivo enough to produce any unpleasant
results Hooked over matters to see if I had
forgotten any duty nnd turned iu on a bod of
cedar boughs, with n saddle for a pillow. I
was awakened by somo one shaking mo and
calling my namo in excited tones. I Mas on
my feet in an instant and rushed to tho open-
ing in tho tent to wo whnt was tho matter. It
M'as a beautiful night tho moon nearly at
tho full, tho air crisp, cool and clear, tho
camp silent savofor the tread of the sentinels
and tho occasional pawing of the horses pick-
eted in their places. Tho camp-fire- s Mere
burning low and I could see tho rows of mon
sleeping on their arms near their impromptu
Christmas decorations,

UE CAME OUT INTO THE MOONLIGHT.

" What's tho matter, Bridges ?" I asked
impatiently. Ho camo out into tho moon,
light and I could sco that his faco was
pinched and drawn with agony. Ho lookod
ton years older than whou 1 bado him good-
night n fow hours boforo. I M'as really
alarmed, aud asked anxiously if ho wero ill.

" ' Oh, lam well enough,' ho answered with
more composure than I Lad given him credit
for, ' but I have had such a horrible dream-- no,

not a dream, a vision.'
" How I kept from laughing in his faco I do

not know. But indcod his agony was pitiful
and I felt almost nwod by it. At lenst I felt
a sort of sympathy for him, though indeed it

s au odd idea that a soldier should stand
thero (n tho moonlight, his faco showing palo
through tho fingers clasped ovur it, nud his
voico husky withoxciteuient, because ho had
hud a bad dream. I remember thinking that
many of tho poor follows wrapped in their
blankets thero might cry well liao troubled
visions if they woro clairvoyuut in their
sleep. How over. I mastered tho inclination
both to laugh and to sneer, and opening a
littlo flask of brnndy which I kept for bpoclnl
occasions, I poured bomo into a tin cup, and
holding it to his lips told him to drink. His
teeth fairly chattered ns ho drank it off. I
gavo him a camp-btoo- l, took another myself
and waited for him to recover his equanimity.
After n while he buid :

" ' You aro very kind, Lieutenant. It issilly
no doubt. I don't know how I camo to bo so
affoctod. I don't beliovo I nm a coward, but
it was so real so terribly real. I M'ouldu't
mind it myself I really would not," ho

protestiugly. I don't M'iBh to dio.
but I would never think of being troubled
about it in this way.if it was not for my wifo.
You don't know her, Lieutenant. It would
kill her. You don't know how her life is
bound up iu initio. It's not any common
caso. I'vo beon father and lover and husband
and' savior all to the poor girl; took her out
of the streot no, not out of tho street, out of
tho vory shadow of death, when sho M'as but
a child, reared, educated and loved her all
tho time with the double lovo of father and
husband. I would nevor havo married
her though never, if sho had not in.
si6tcd upon it boforo I camo OM'ay. Sho
was sure I would bo hurt killed perhaps,
and sho M'anted to bo ns near to mo as bIio
could come. I know it M'as foolish. I ought not
to havo married her. Why, sho's only sev-
enteen and I'm forty a graybeard, too.
That's what tho boys call mo sometimes,
and they aro right. I was not worthy of hor

nevor can bo, but I lovo hor, and sho wor-shi-

mo. It would maku you ashamed if
you couid soo her lettors to mo. I am tho
piunnclo of tho world's llfo and M'orth iu
her oyes. I know I don't deserve it, aud I
ought not to havo let her get such a foolish
idea. In truth, I did nothing to encourago
it but but I loved her, and I could not dis-
pel her illusion could I, now ? '

" ' But what has this to do with your dream,
man i "

" 'Ah, yes my dream,' cried ho M'ith a
shudder. ' Well, it wasn't a dream, you soo,
ot oil, for I wasn't asleep. 1 had been lying
down looking up at the stars and thinking of
Emily wondering how sho was getting on,
you know, and fearing she was unhappy.
Tho truth is, I don't think of much else. I'm
an old fool, I biipposo, but I simply can't
help it. ltcmember, I've carried her in my
heart evor since sho was four years old, Lieu-tenan- t,

and It has been tho ono Joy of my life-t-

think and do for hor. I'm not a coward
nor neeloctful of my duty, but how can I
help it if her imago is beforo my eyes all tho
time? Well, I groweo anxious about her

that I got up and sat by the firo with my back
against the stump of a sapling tho boys had
cut down for wood. Presently, while I sat
there looking at the. Am and at tho shadows in
the woods in front of our camp it all dlsap.
pcarod.nnd instead of it I miwo town perched
on tho side of a hill, with a wido street that
rnn down to a river which swept around the
whole so that the town stood ou a proinoii-lor- y

jutting out into the iiwr. which was
crossed by a railroad bridge In low thn town,
while tho hill that rose uboio it had a ptno
grove and somo bort of an earthwork running
along its crest.'"' Did you ever see tho place before?' I
asked in surprise. 1 was Mite ho had not.

" ' That's one of the queer things nbotit it,'
he nnsweied. ' 1 nm Mirn biieor miw such a
place before, nud vet 1 sot mod to know exorv
loot of tho gioiiiiil. There hail boon a battle
there. I knew that 1 don't know how we
had been in possession of the railroad the
i nemy had driven us bnck thiough the town
and tired the bridge. We mado a stand here
mid there. It don't seem as if it was our men
exactly, and yet it must hate been,' he said
simply. ' wouldn't have been lighting with
uny other force, would 1 ?'"' You wouldn't be likely to bo,' I said,
' though, of course, that is possible.'

" ' os, of course,' ho assented. ' Woll, as
I said, thero wero some gravis along the side
of tho hill just below the odgo of the pines
and inside the lino of works. By the way,
there was a fort or something of that kind (in
the point above the town, I seemed to bo
looking on nt all this,' haul he. ' There wore
no soldiers and no camps around, but just
those red graos on the hillside with rough
In iidbonriis at each. Even thing wuh just as
still and quiet us death. '1 he sun was shin-in- g

brightly aud the grass was fresh nud
green ns it is iu tho early spring sotm times.

" ' While 1 miih wondering nt this 1 saw n
woman standing at ono of tho graves. Sho
wns bowed nndher back wastownrds tun, you
see, but I know it was Emily and knew sho
wiiKiiliutfl in tlio world. Somehow, 1 wns not
surprised, but I wondered whore I wns nud
why she was wearing a widow's weeds.'

" ' All at oneo she looked back over her
shoulder, pressed her hand to her hcait, and
1 saw that her eyes were wild craod with
much suffering. 1 know that in au instant,
but did not seem to understand it until
1 road tho headboard which bho disclosed
ns sho tinned around. It read;

,T. H. l!riilKC4,
. liio. Vols.

Ktlleil In action ut
tile, Kr.

SMtior Dec, 1S6- -,

" 'I did not get tho date, becauso her fig-tir- o

hid a part of" tho inscription from me. I
saw luotigh though. I knew I hud been
killed in battle nud that Emily was cnued
with grief at her bcreaeniont. Bemembcr,
I did not dream this, but ."no it, I know thn
vision will bo fulfilled, too. I don't mind
about mvsi If. I didn't then. I didn't mind
having died. I think I was rather glad to be
dead, except for Emily I couldn't bear that
she should buffer that hor young life should
be destroyed, hor brain cro7od with Borrow! '

" ' My God, Bridges,' said 1, ' how did you
learn whero wo aro going?'

"Whero wo aro going?' ho askod in
surprise.

" ' Yes, indeed, you havo described with'thn
utmost minuteness the place wo aro expected
to reach and attack ou tho morning of the
liGt- h- tho day after at daybreak."

"Tho words wero out of my mouth beforo
I renli7od that I lind betrayed the secret of
the expedition. I know it was safe enough
with Bridges, but I was mortified that I
should, even for a moment, havo forgotten
my trust,

'Iho poor follow's faco boenmo a shade
paler, I thought, but ho did not bhow uny
lurthersigu of loar."

" ' Woll," ho said, quietly enough, after a
moment's silence, ' I knew it was my fate,
though 1 had no idea wo woro going to turn
off our course nud strike towards Mumfords-villo- .'

" ' And who snid wo M'oro ?' I nsked, anx-
ious to regain tho ground lost by my pro-viol-

hasty answer.
" ' That is tho namo I saw on tho head-

board,' ho answerod. 'Poor Emily I' ho
added, with a sigh.

" I confessed that was our destination, but
tried to cheer him up by telling him thero
wiis littlo likelihood, of a fight, and if thoro
should bo ono littlo chauco that ho would bo
in it. I evi u offered to have him detailed for
special sorvico to keep him out of tho thick-
est of it. Ho shook ids head.

" ' I couldn't do it, ho bnid. ' Bosides it
would do no good. Ono can't avoid what is
decreed.'

" I trembled as I saw how thoroughly ho
was possessed of that fatalistic idea I had
known so many soldiors to entertain, and
which I had never known to fail in its fore-
casting of tho end. I was no longer inclined
to laugh at him. His querulousuess had
departed and ho was dead to all thought of
himself ns if tho stroke of futo had already
fallen. Ho only repeated his wife's name
softly.

" Poor Emily ! Poor Emily 1'
" no told mo ho had mado his will and

named mo ono of his executors. His wifo
was tho bolo heir and also executrix. Ho did
not supposo I could act now ho had not
lookod for tho end quito bo soon but ho
wanted mo associated with her. If I could,
he hoped I would counsel and assibt hor.

" ' Poor Emily 1' ho said. 'She is but a
child and sho will not ho ns M'oll off ns many
think. I spent a good deal of money raising
the regiment. I did not think of going in it
tiitn. I thought that was tho part that I
could do nud wns glad to do. I shouldn't
hnvo coino at nil, but Emily got tho notion
that 1 wob going to do bo nud talked about it
so that I saw it would gratify her prido. So
I came. 1 don't think I was intended for a
soldier, though I am willing to do what I can.
If they had uiiidn a quartermaster now that
is in my line. But I was not going to lobby
for it, and besides I don't tliink Emily would
have liked it as well. '

"All this talk in his quiet, pathotio voico
was too much for mo. Tho idea of being an
executor too was only less terrible to mo
than of being un executioner. I Mas only
just twenty-two- , a stranger to such things
und having an unusual dread of all legal
complexities. I know nothing of Bridgets
business, living as I did ilia distant part of
tho county, hud never si en his wifo but once,
whou she cumo to bid him good-b- y us mo
started for tho field. Sho M'as u bcautful
woman. I wondered then how sho camo to
marry Bridges. I understood now. I mos
very' diffident ot that timo and, liko most
country lads, shy of ladies' society. Tho
very idea of being associated with a pretty
willow in tho administration of her husband's
estate throw mo into a peispiration. I think
I had an idea that theto was no way out of
such a duty If it woro onco devolved on mo.
So I begged him to oxcuso me, but to no imr-pos- o.

Ho said his wifo had the will and ho
would rest eabier if he knew I M'as iutorcbted
in her welfare. Why he bhould I could not
imagine 1 was nothing but a bchoolboy und
not a very blight one lither.

" In trying to tmd away out of this it oc-

curred to inn that an officorwitha littlo detail
of men was to bo bent back in the morning. I
urged him to take this, but ho declined. De-

termined to get out of what seemed to mo n
desperate scrupo, I finally asked him otitught
why ho did not n sign, take this detail buck
to tho city nud hnvo tho sorvico. I thought
I might help iny friend Edson by persuading
him to this course as well as savo tho man's
life and bonofit the sorv ico at tho biimo tune.
I did not hesitate to tell Bridges what ho al-

ready know, that ho wus not fittod for his
place, and it would bo u patriotic duly ou his
part,

" Ho hesitated ehiofly I am sure on account
of his wife. At tho sumo timo his love for her
nud tho conviction he had of her helplessness
inclined him to follow my couubcl. Tho re.
suit was that before bum iso hlb resignation
was mado out, approved by tho Colonel
nud he was on his wuv back to Nashville in
command of tho bquad di tailed to tako in a
few sick, Fomo wagons and dispatches. A
woek uftervinrds he was relieved fiomduty
and went back to privato life."

"Did yon have a hard tight at Mumfords-vill- o

?" asked ono of tho listeners.
" Wo curried it by assault at daybreak of

tho 2Cth," said tho Captain, with a stnllo,
"without firing a shot or losing a man, cap.
turiug ono initio very far gono with tho glau-der- s,

which was all tho trace tho enemy had

"-- T WWW

left, thoy having departed twelva hours be-
foro wo arrived."" So ho wouldn't havo beon hurt aftor all,"
said ono.

"IIo must have thought that vision of his
was a tremendous soil," snld another,

"Poor Emily!" oxclnlmed another, in
lugubrious tones.

This sally brought Iho laugh that the
quaint ending of tho narrative seemed o do.
servo, and thoro wns a movement to retire,
M hen, curious to know the folding of tho
mini after this ludicious Iaskids" What ovor became of the follow ? "

"That is the stiuugost pint of tho mnttcr,
gotitlotiiiii," said tho ('upturn soberly. Ho
had not Inltird in tho laugh, aud ovory ono
settled back m his place to wait for tho
seqttil. " 111 IVbruary, Hfil, I was ordered
homo on rceiuiting sirvice. The tiaiu was
ilolnvid at MuiiifurdHwlle for lopnustotho
track, which hint lntilv been distmbed by
biiHliwaekors. Hearing that wo were likely
to bo doliivcd nil da , I Mtollcd into the little
town and remoiiiboiitig llridgos's dream aftor
a time, saunteiod up to the crest of the hill
where ho hud read his doom. As I did sol
could but remember how necuriitoly he had
described what ho laid nover sein. Queer

Bill! TIlllNKD A WILD, BTAIITI.Fn I.flOt CrOV VK.

enough thero wero even somo fresh graves on
the ciest where ho hud located hisovMi, As
I camo nearer 1 saw u woman in willow's
woods kneeling by one of them. I do not
know why, but iny curiosity wns piqued to
Boo her fucii nud 1 drew near at tho nsk of iu.
tripling on her grief. I was within a few
yurds win u tho noise of my footsteps camo
lo her ears and sho turnod n wild, startled
look upon inn, and cast herself prone upon
tho ginve, clasping tho head board wildly
mid protesting vehemently against being re.
moved. As sho did no, I saw tho head board
previously concealed by hor form. On it
Mas distinctly traced:

J. & Ilrlilirc.
I.lcut. , lllll. Von.

Killed In iiulluii at Muinrorilsvllle,
Ky., Due. ls3.

Every ono drovv u long breath at this
" And tho woman ?" asked ono.
" His wifo. Shu had eomufor his body and

had become iusauu with grief. A family in
tho town hsd kindly cared for hor."" How did it come about?"" Woll, tho story of his resignation leakod
out and tho ludicrousness of tho subsequent
events was too much for tho pcoplo at hume.
Ho was jeered und taunted until oven his
young wife hung her head in shame at the
thought of having married a coward. Bridges
Mood it for n while, then w cut and joined a
legiment which was being recruited iu tho
next county as n privato. In a light which
occurred just of tor it was mustered into ser-
vice ho showed such dosperuto valor and
withal such soldierly capacity that ho Mas
promoted to his former rank, to dato from
that day. By more accident ho was at Mum.
fordsvillo when Morgan mado his attack ou
the garrison demoralized by tnoir Christmas
festivities, nud iu trying to rally tho troops
iu tho early morning was killed on tho very
spot ho had dcscrilijid so well a year boforo.1'

Nobody spoko for somo minutes. Then
one, interpreting tho look iu all our oyos,
shrugged his shoulders und said: "Strange,
wasn't it ?"

1 was thinking of tho young wife, and al-

most involuntarily asked :
" And tho wifo?"
" Sho was so overcome with rcraorso ot this

catobtropho, which sho blamed herself for
having caused, that, iih I snid, she boenmo in-

sane. I took her homo, secured proper care
for her, qualified ns oxecutorof hor husband's
will und when my recruiting leave expired
tendered my resignation and wound up his
estate It w as at some personal sacrifice that
I did so, for I had been promoted iu the mean
time and a pair of eagles wero waiting my ac.
ceptauco of the commission. I thought it
my duty to repair tho harm I seemed unin-
tentionally to havo been instrumental in
causing."

" Did sho recover ?" asked ono, with tho
sympathy wo all folt in his voico.

" bho is my w ifu," said tho Captain, and his
lip quivered ns ho added, " 1 dread to bo
away from her at this season. Iiibtead of bo-in- g

a timo of hilarity it is always ono of ap-
prehension to mo. But for un accident to u
train I bhould hnro been at home lust night.
As it iu I nm trying to divert her attention
from the past by frequent despatches blam-
ing my progress homeward. I hopo it may
not bo in vain. Pardon me, gentlemen, if I
havo inurrLil your pleubiiro. Christmas is
not always n synonym for pleasant mem-
ories."

The whistle hounded ns ho censed speaking.
" Thoro is Dodgo City' ho exclaimed,

springing to his feet. " I must send a do.
spatch from horn so that sho will get it early
in the morning."

J. Christmas Story, by Bill Me. See The Sunday
Would. Tin ee cents.

Itllier'a L'oiupuuiid dandelion nil
re

tho belt l.ivin iMlls you ran tala. No Marcnry, no
Alou, DO Jalap, llol )JU pula), 15o. V

a.
A s&rx, aor cura tor oouabi and oolds, AlJAUSOX'a

BOTia IIauau, Kusuav. ta st.,ilhaia, .

Mtrorttp Hooks f l"ipular Preachers. See the
Sunday Would. Three cents.

Cold Waves
Aro predicted with reliable accuracy and pcoplo liable to
tho paliu and acbea of rlitmniatlsni dread eittj change to
damp or itonnj Mouther. Although we da not claim
IIood' S&raapsrilla to bo b piditlro apoclfla for rheuma
tlam. the remarkable curta it ban effected Uow that It
may be token for rhoumatUm with reaaoaabl certainty
of bone lit. Its action tn neutralizing tho acidity of the
blood, which U thn tauM) nf rhbumatliin, constitutes the
secret of tho nucceM of Ilnod'n iiaraaparllla In curing thfa
complaint. If you aulfcr from rheumatlani, glfe llood'a
Baraaparilla a fair trial; wo be lie to it will do you good.

"IsulTcrod a long time with rheuinatlam la ray left
arm aud shoulder, my blood being in a rry low condi-

tion. I was advlited to ue Hood's Barsaparllla, and I did
to with great success, blnco I haro been takfiig it I ha?e
not boon troubled with rheuniatUui, and my blood la In a
better oonriiti.m." MK3. M. MOUNT, 393 Hoatuuid
aveuui. llrooklju, N Y,

Hood' Snrsnparilla
Sold by all druggists. $1; all fur $5, Prepared only by
O. I, HOOD A CO.. Apothecaries, Jmeli, Mass.

100 Doses One Dollar
AMUSKM KNTS.

AMERICAN INSTITUTE,
'Jd und Uil Ave- -, und IIUil und 4111b Mia.

COMMK.NCINO HATl'HDAY IlKUKMIlUll 24TII,

A WINTER CIRCUS.
Frank A, Robbins' Now Shows,
Ttro Klniia nud u hluuu-- A ZiiouikIckI (inr- -

dcti .Mum'uiii ul (JurliiaiuvN Miirilluit
Arrlul IVrluriiimiri'. I'umuua ICIUrr.

lliirlim ttuiuutB, nud ii Itc'tfU
iiiimii ol I Iiiuiih, Trtclt AiiluiiilM

nud JMuculfd Jiruala, loplriivu llip rhllitrt'ii.
Flftu Jlvautlful Lady Artists,

llaudauinn llumra, Trudy l'oule.,
lllNi'liirvnu Monki'to,

HIIKIPAI, AMI 1IA.NCI.MI KI.Kl'IIANTS,
HlMi: l,iTf"nnRiic.'a Duly at '2 anil S I', M.

lonraOiM.ti l)m llourb, foro fi r all thu uther wonders.iti;i:uvi;i h.t-- , ,: ami ao uunth.HI'.ATS IN llllXr.h. 1.
All Seats ltrV4d Ou M lii Advance.

tiii: .ma iini.i:s
specially duvulvd t.i Ladles and Children.

CTANOAltD A S3D ST.

rillS (SATUI111A1) HVI..MNU, AT 8 O'CLOCK,
liKAMI I'KOIMIITION

Under lb iniia.reiiiul of trank W, banter,
uf Un IVtiirvsque Drama.

I'AUI. KAI'V til. till AINAKC'IIY,
Hv M.f Mack..,

HOLIDAY .MA ll.Se K.I, Deo. VC 4 Jan. X,

belts now uu aalo.

IVAI.LACK'.S.
Y LvenlnnaalR.1V Matin! Saturday at 3. 15.

niiiiiiiT-.tiii-Mir.- ..

Characters by M".r o.numd learlr, Harry Kdwards,
J. W. l'lifott. Mine. I'imiUI. Mliu Nt.lt llulou and Miss
ltoa. UuKulaii. I llltlM.MAS M A li.NKK Deo. 28.

Iu Preparation a New tlomedy KaltUftd
" 'I'llli I'AMIIOM."

III' .MITMC.ACADEMY NOW ON HAIJI
r tba ensaferaentol

RDWIN BOOTH AND LaWIU.KOK BAURETT.
"JULIUS OAUAIL" MONDAY, JJitO. 36.

J1

A CHILD'S LIFE SAVED 'lvnt.nsUuotithVolatittsflfaiadeir''Utinad '

child btgsn to sw.'J and had nut appearance of Urft ilbolt, VT poultlcail It, but all to no parpo... About 11 T aHH
Months sf ter It became a rnnnlni sore. Boon other km )lformed. Ho then had two ot them on oaoh hand, and M "itMI
his bluodbocamo moro and more Impure It took less tun. 'WaH
fur them to break oot. A aora camo on the chin, be. tiJ'laB
neath tho nndor lip, whioh nss very nttenslvo. Ills head 'iOPfl
wa on. solid aoab, discharging a treat deal, ThUwas "i'tiSI
hie condition at twrntytwo months old, when I under. :jfl
took tbo care of him, his mother having died when b. Iftgafl
was a littlo mor. than, yoar&ld, of consumption (scrotal "ETH
of course), He ccraM walk a little, bot could not got 'op UsSIf ho foil down, and could not moro when In bod, having tHnn line of his bsnds. I Immediately commenced with. ?ga
thoCOTiconA ItENir.mrH, nstng th. CuiiccnA and ;$LH
Cuticuiia Soap frcoty, and when be had taken "jH
ono bottle of tho Cdiicuba Kisolttht, $mH
his head was completely cured, and he was 'SalImproved In every wsy. W. wer. Tory ration en- - ?rSvl
oouraged, and continued th. ni. of the remedies for a (roll
year aod a half. Ono aoro after another healed, a bony 'ABmatter forming In oach one of tune live deep ones jait 'SJaS
beforo heallnr, which would Anally grow looee and were' iGMgl
taken out ; Ihon thoy would heal rapidly. One of thee. Brlugly bonn formatlona I preaerved. After taking a doien :&H
andab&lf bottles ho waa completely oured, and la now. "Whal
at tho agri of ali yoara, a atrong and healthy child. Th. S9iaoaraon blahamla muit alwaya remain i his bsnds ar. '353strong, though wo once feared b. would never b.abl. to
ua. ihoiu. All that phyalolane did for him did htm no pH
good. All vhoaaw the oblld before nalngthaCtnictnu iSgi
rtEMrnixs and aeo the child now consider It a wonderful vM
cure. If the abovs facta are of any ua. to you you anal 3.B
liberty to u.o thorn. Mrs. K. S. 1)111003, '

May V, lNb&. 012 East Olay St.. Dloomlnglon. UL MU
Tho child waa really In a worse condition than b. ap Jiga!

peared to his grandmother, who, being with bin trsry 'JM
day, becamo acouatomod to tbo dleaasn. WrSfl

mauuie liorrwo. ;$
I'PTicuru, the groat akin cure, and OuTICtmA SOAP JJrSfl

irom II, niternally, and OUTICURA Uisol- - tlBJMCNT, tho new blood purlhrr. Internally, area poaitlr. 'Heuro for every furm of akin and blood dlaeas. from pun t1mwm
ploa to pcrofnla. y'lVfl

holileverywlmeo, Price, CUTtrOHA, BOo. I SOAP. Mo.l W--
HrsoMF.NT, $1. I'repirndby to. I'OTTXB DBDO AKS 9.99UlUMICALOo., Ilnatou. Masa. "IvSH

BVNi'iid for "HnwtooiiraRkln DUoaaea."filDagML tiM
COillu.lratlonaandlUiMoetlmonlals. JwM
D APY"J Bk'nsnd Hcalp preaerved and bean tilled by $UHU I 0 CuTicnna MgpiCATtDBoAP. Sal

EVERY MUSCLE ACHES. fS Rharp Achei, Dull Pains, tttralns and lliflWoaknes. relieved. In one minute br ,Uthe I mlriirn Aiitt-l'al- n Pliieter. X ,&?Sperfect .ntidai. to pain and weeknM. WflHThottret and only Plaat.r. VBo.

mm

NOW OPEN. ii

PHiLIPPOTEAUX, fl
TRUB TO NATUTIB AND HISTOBT ffl

IN ALL RESPECTS. Jjfcfl

OPEN DAY AND EVENING. fl
4TII AVE. AND 10TII ST., $9

one block north of

UMBOM SQUARE, M
UOIIAUU THEATRR. 'Cigai

UNION auuwwmur": """ IB
ROBSON I URONSON nOWARD3 SriW

and (1IIKAT COMEDY.
CRANE. TUB HENRIETTA. if'JuH

Every evening at b. Haturday Matineo. W'efl
Eltra Matlneoa Monday, Dec. '20, and Monday .Jan. X VAH

100th performance Haturday Mattnae, Das, 81. 'tllnal
Elaborate Bouvenlre. t&3$ga

TVfETROPOI.lTA'N OPEIIA.HOUHK. "IsHil iioi'.iiann ;iinci:kt. TftH
Under the personal dirrcUon of Mr. H KNRY B. AlluKY. X'2H

TUI:hDAY, Deo. 27, at 3 o'clock. SATURDAY. 1'IlsB
Dec. ill. at tUS o'clock.

JOSEPH HOFMANN. M
accompanied by vl.tllt. fllil.liNMIAHTKBITRR. J&tlPrima Donna Contralto; Theodora ltjorkaton.lenortSig. SmsH
De Anna,ltarltone;MUsNett!eCarpentr,Min..SaooonL , aWlgaH
Harplat. hig. 11. bappio. Accompanist, and Adolpfl rHNeuendorC'aOraud Orcbeitra. WeberUrand PUnomaiQ. 'WduM

H. R. JACOBS'S 3D AVE. THEATRE, JM
CORNER U1KT ST.. AND 3D AVE. WMW

MATIN UK EVKltY MON., WED. AND RAT, irgH
RESERVED HEATS, HAI.LKN and HAHTS iftHi0e. FIRST PRIZE IDEALS. 'jlaH

aOc. 8ECUREHEATSIN:ADVA!f0a ,BDeo. 2oKUN ON TIM ,AHCOC. illtlaTOL. J
ARRKIAN'3 PARK THEATRE. 'JaH

EDWARD HAltKIUAN Proprietor 'iH
CONTVNUlJus'tltit'tfErfs'bV'" J1H

Rill. l.'DWUtll IIAKItlOtN'! $mW
GREAT AND ORIOINAL CHARACTER AOTINQOV 'HfHi'dtu. "Xmu
DAVK I1RAIIAM and Ida POPULAR OROIIBSTRA. SMfgaB
GRAND HOLIDAY MATINKB MONDAY. DEO. M. Val

MUSEE, 23D 8T. BET. 6TII & 6TII AVES. iimWEDKN Group. New Paintings. New Attraction..

ERDELYI NACZI ' M
and Ilia HUNGARIAN ORCHESTRA. '19M

Colicorta from 3 to 5 and b to 11 i&eSfl
Admlwiontoall, oUcentas children 33 cents. 'If'laaB
AJCEll-T- ho Mystifying Choaa Automaton. !s3H

LAST TWO PERFORMANCES.' "2HNIIILO'8. saata. Orchestra Circle and Balcony, Mo, .

"SHE." "SHE." M
Ijiai Matlne. at 'J. - JmmmWoudriy, Deo. iiO, Christmas Matins, ?i.LITtiHUrwrit KiHirting Drama, 4)iLH' A HUN OF LUCK." iSM

DOCKSTADER'S BSSLt !IWthet. aud llmadway. Nightly, 8.30. Prodigy Pianist. KalH
Every bong, Act and hpeofalty newthla WMk. ?lBBJ

Toya and Candies given away every performano.. ,Jif9H
Grand Christmas Matineo Monday. Jfl
a 1 RAND OPERA-HOUS- fe9T Reserved aeata. orchentra. olrclo and baloony, 60o, .eBWedneedayl MRS. I.ANOTRY Saturday

Matinee. " AS IN A LOOKING-GLASS.- " HatlnM. tf'ftH
Neitwe.iL... NAT. C. GOODWInf 3tM
Neat Sunday I'ROK. OltOMWELL'S WM.

Cbriatmaa subject will bo ' MEItRIE ENULAMD." WmW

MAIlTsON SQUARE THEATRE. 'Hfl
M PALMER RoIaManagw MtU

EVENINGS AI'U.JU. f g la fMSATURDAY MAI INKKAT2. II fllLULL .MHB" I UINI"HULIDAY MA'IINEI-S- ,

Monday ft: p LLfilllLa, 'SI
TIIKA1RK. oor. Cthare. jHMTHST. Wodiieadayaand Katurdaya. V9lS

POSITIVELY LAST WEEK OV MBdi:n.iian 'riio.tip.soN. 'vMW
to 'I'll i: oi. ii iimii;iTHAi. , JSUm

NEXT WUKK- -l ill; HAKLONS, In LK VOYAOB BIT T'MW

gTMNWAY-HAI-
.lT

rY(M8UNDAY MdHT. 4fl
POI'UI.AK rlf.Nll.tY CONCERTS, OsQH

Miiht, Suudsr, Deo, 23, TvVaH
HiiM'.OLASI ARIIsTS. "jSlfB

p, pular Prices 23a.. 35c., MJc taerJ
fTTH AVENUE THEATRE. J lel Propriflor and Manager ..Mr. John SUtHSI 'S.HT AT H.JU. MATINEE SATURDAY. flBIH

MR. RICHARD MANSFIELD,
IN HIS OWN COMEDY, MONSIEUR. iiMtm

Ni'itweok-D- R. JEKYLL AND MR. HYDE. ."OH
RICE'S BURLESQUE COMPANY. IjlH

BIJOU 65 arll.ta In Rico & Duay'. '
HOU.sE. sumptuous produotionof s9aH

THE Till: OIISAIU. JuTSB
CORSAIR. MATINEE SATURDAY AND XMAS.

1OOLK'STIIEA'lRK,othst bet. Il'way and 4th in, k9HI Prloea. 10.', '.0o..30o.,60o. ilHH
MATINEES-Mond- .y. Wednj-J- ay thuraday.Batunlaf. isH

Neat Weok-"O- NE OF THE BRAVEST." H
OTAR THEATRE. "THE FLORENOja.'

Mil. AND MRS. H.ORENOE. M3M
t, lliiri.tuiaa Matlnoe and Night.

DOMflKY A SON. 'i'UM
Tneaday, Dec. HE MIOllTY DOLLAR. nH

rpONY PASTOR'S THEATRE. UTU 8T, 9I
TONY PASTOR'S SPLENDID SHOW.

GOOD ItKSKRVVD 8KATR. H OKNT-I- , VlttLi
MATINEES TUESDAY' AND FHIPAT. lfl

RMORY HALL VAUDEVILLE THKATRB. H163 and 160 Healer at. kHInternational Uurleiu and Comply Company. il"BKaiin.Ti3KIA5Tlli-T- WBFE :m
UaUaM Bat, and Mon. I H

Apropos oT New Your Resolution!.
From jrpr Jtar.J

Ills toeaiyto be (jooU next wcotorthe week
after, uocanao mat person who la nolug to bo good
next week or trie weilc after li another In llvluuul,
the person of that timo another person, not one' s
elf, not the person of thU time. It la ao Uintcult

to ay : Now, now, now li tho time to leave oil t
became the icrou whom "Now" anilri'dHcaH onc'ii
aelf.aml experiences the whole Uuerues uf the re.
ouoi.latlon.Anil for this rmson we iuayoiservo lhat
utuall I he Mno lor cunylm; tho kooiI roaolte t

la seldom tuls moment or this day, bul la
lwuja umoin: Iho and thuk uncount-

ed vuod rtBoluilone aro made la any part of the Ust
jcir, the time for tmlr budding Into action being
alwaja left for the first day of the new jcar.

A I'nllbrul Wife.
From It CMtitgo Tr Hunt,

"Ishalluao tho JV.1 jou ave iuo to apend for
Chrlatmaa, Jonn,"eald tho wife, tenderly, to the
jouug mail who had recently become the partner
ot her Ju)i and aharcr of her sorrow, "In the
purchase of aomcthlni; that will constantly remind
mo of your vciicrualty. 1 shall havo the p irirulu
of my Drat tnrea hum. .mas toautlfully framed and
hnm In our HlitlnR.room. "

John looked at the celling wlih a rapt, dreamy
gaze, and Iu the ilciii, (.luuucnt silence, that ensued
the wallpaper could be uutluc.ly heard adhering to
the wall.

a

A l'liuiirlnl Audit.
fVonl M Hit, ihamtvt J'Jhlrfran.J

Too much water," aaja an authority on the
anbject, will remove the strongest growth of batr. '
True, every word of It. Water will In timo destroy
even the locks uf a canal.

Only ii Mniill 1'orceulBice.
Iron th .VI. I'avl t'lvtmr i'rtflf.

Thero are In existence WJ.OOO copies of "the
letter that never came." Any married woman
knows that this la a small proportion of those that
wero never mailed.

m m

CHRISTMAS IN THE HOSPITAL.

'it a rAcrin ikvai,
Merry Christinas I litre;
Hold down, wlta rrornto, aonlnu body, for

many weary month", a bed sock In a hospital for
tho dcsiltute, until, with spinal column worn
away, your dipartmrntof tne Interior In utter dlv
orgnnlratlon; tho knots uf matted straw aro grind-
ing away nt the un ler aldoof your brcast-bon-

and, of course, you're "merry I"
In this jet dim lipht of early Chrltmamorn, ace

that ghost ot fiver und famlno combined stretched
on the next cnt; eyes elurcd, a picking
nt the torn lil.inKPtr. A merry sight, Isn't lt Onm
Do itn eliueklcs; IPs tils ine.it.

Listen to that Mlow un tho opposlto bed In a
sttnlt.Jsci.et, ruling prayers and curses. A
smashed skull, strychnine and whiskey make him
merry.

Hco Littlo Hill j. ' all warped and twisted. He
goes to iho Alma house next week; no place olso
on earth for him. A merry Ihouuht Iu his Christ-
mas turkey, eli?

Dry bread and slop enfToe breakfast! then tho
doctors. Hawbonts, sr., Is a pleasant miin. He
does his best for a fellow. (Jawbones, Jr., mental
winiiit six ounces to the pound, wears ejenlMses,
pimples, Wutcrbury wutch and an air of super-
natural wisdom, lie lias calculated on making his
first on jour cadaver and liluhly dis-
approves of your in sumption In still living. Tho
patients aro dosed liberally and experimentally In
the Interests of science and education. Hucklug
surgeons nud 'prentlco barbers, muat practise on
somebody, you know.

It's cold In tho ward cold with tho zero frigidity
ofprovorbl.il oli.irlty, and jou snugglo under tho
bed envois, while thosu, patients out mid about
Hhiuili) around and try to wurui up by exercise. A
Jolly crowd this.

Visitors urrlie: wives looking as 111 and oven
moro inlserablo than the men whom they visit;
babies in arms of course, and often n tottering
chick hanging to tho sklrta.liTheso mako lively
family parllci. aw fully lively. Tho shadow of un-
paid rent etillveni them.

"Chipper" young girls como to sco "the old
man" or somo "feller." Tluso nro
bedecked with cheap gnuda and profuse or flu fly
bangs; but their footwear anil general rig are as
dilapidated aa Jako Hharp'a reputation. They
chew gum and munch candy, nnd aro gay with tho
giggles of scniWdlocy. Tough lads nro here also,
111 a dfgroo subdued by tho restrictions against
loudness, profanity and Indiscriminate dlstrtoutlon
ot tobiieco-Julc- e. Thoy "don't sco no Uhrlatinas
racket 'bout hero.''

llioro la ono dear, pale, whlto-halre- d little
woman, with a smilo that makes your heart akk.
Bho hurries to n col Iu tho corner. "Pappy" Is
thore, her pailent huabind, whom
aho loves with tho samo proud tendcrneaa
that filled her heart long ago, wlion both wero
young and strong and happy. 'Tappy" was rich
once, nnd she had diamonds nnd carriages. Well,
tho bank cashlor lias tho wealth now In Canada.
The frail wifo tries to wear n Christmas face, tries
to Joko a little, and from her pocket brings a row
little dainties which aho atarved herself to buy tor
him, and ho makes a bravo elfort to bo bright onco
more. Hut aoon they aro silent; hand In hand
they remain in tho quiet ot content or despair. If
Clod In Ills mercy would this moment call theso
twin souls Into tno world beyond, sorely then
theirs would bo a Merry Christmas.

Hut Its dlnncr-llm- o ; now for tho feast. Outsiders
muit get ontsldo. Two big kettles nro earned In.
tho turkey has been roasted by stowing, and It Is
carved and served with n big tin dlpi cr. Theso
aro a peculiar breed of turkeys; thirty-eig- men
nro furnished, yet no part of turkey anatomy
appears save wings and legs. This Is a peculiarity
of charity turkeys. Hut thero la plenty to satisfy
thoso who cat and those who gorge, and no atom
la left. In a week or two, may be, you'll toe to-

morrow's paper with a list ot tho many good thlnga
provided for your feast. You'll sco all you didn't
get In tho paper.

or course thero haa been praying and sermonis-
ing, but pudding and sauce would have caught on
better; and thero aro other Incidents, but in tho
riotous fcallvltles of tho day how can ono rocall
all?

Tho dishes aro washed, tho floor swept; tho
nurso cornea In nnd serves pills or concoctions all
around as a relish; and then tho fight against cold,
and the growling and the mlaery, the sickness of
body, mind and soul, that la tho lot of every com-

mon day, tako poascsslon or each, and Christmas
ror the paupor patient la over.

Crumpled ltoao Leaves.
From fuck.

Dry Gooda Clerk (to fellow clerk) Tlramy, jou
remember I told you of a desperate flirtation I
had with a beautiful gtrl at Saratoga, wheal was
on my vacation T

Ilium j Yes, chnpple.
Dry Ono is Clerk hiiu was In hero y, and

bought some uresa goudr.
Tirfliny What old she have to lay ?
Dry (Inods Clerk .Sao asked mo If the goods

would wash ; that's all.


